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Chapter I.
The Rediscovery of Eden.

.APTAIN FAnVTKI.L. the
place It Ideal !' Send Iter
ahead and I'll go n (Wont ur-

ine Into the nast. It looks
like an old painting or a Man act, In-

stead of a simple Yankee fishing vil-
lage."

His voice thrilled with' boyish delight,
as ho lowered the binoculars, turning
with sparkling eyes toward the skipper
of the steam ynchtVSea Quit.

"Ay, ay, sir. But I calculate you'll
And It a bit weather-beaten,- " was tho
officer's response. "I'ortSunray lathe
sleepiest town on the coast there ain't
none of them swell .hotels 'or cottage
which a gentleman like yon Is uicd to,
fir. That place'ls like n country gtave- -
yard, sir, and ."

"Exactly what I want!" and (he tall
yoking man leaned over the 'taff-ra- ll to
gaze devouringly at the purple rock
which sheered so precipitously Into the
bluq waters of tho 'crescent-shape- d

harbor.
"I am overfed to the condition of

permanent Indigestion, with hotel and
cottages, and all tho rest of condition
that go with them," he continued, light-
ing his calabash pipe. "Farwell, I'm
tired of 'high-spee- d automobile.", high-
speed manners, high-spee- d gowns, high-
speed .girls and. men! I want to slow
down to get my bearings an Walt
Whitman calls It: 'To loaf ami Invite
iny-soul- l"

There was a dreamy, hungry look In, '
th.O;dnik eyes, as he studied the nodding
tree-top- s on tho high ground beyond
the village.

"I w,ant to bury my nose In the giass-mo- U

arid smell the .good clean dirt
' to bask In the sunlight of an

people, as clean and simple
as. .tms .flowers In the garden. Don't
you understand. Captain Farwell? --My
publishers Insist on another novel, and
I'm a modern edition of the Bhint AJax!
1 am weak and worn out 1 must get
tny feet on Mother r'nrth to renew my
strength."

The captain ..Indulged in a geueioiis
bile of plug tobacco. lie scrutinized the
brpad shoulders, the sinewy fore-arm- s

nd the healthy, sun-burne- d features of
the tall novelist before he replied.

''You're ' healsliy looking weakling,
air. But 'it's your yacht, sir!" And he
'walked aft to give the necessary or-

ders for the anchoring and landing. "A
crazy bunch, these heie authors," he
roused. "But I leckon they must be
to write them craxy books."

The "h'ea Gull" glided gracefully to
her nnchornge In the harbor, under the
skillful guidance of the captain- -

Itouald Roberts club" man, globe
1 otter, bon vtvant. and, .most.lnipoitj-tan-

of all to t)ie public Interest,
author of three'bcStellers" Wlthlii-i- v

car, now addressed1 his bubbling ener-
gies to tho task of preparation: for his
explorations. Hawkins, his valotr torn
rudely fiom the Intellectual delights of
the Joke columns of The I'lnk-un.- "
was, aplutteilug sotto voce maledic-
tion In the most Cockney.

'There, don't forgtH mi.cainerrt and
my hunting hoots -- .mtl my corduiys-nu- d

tho licny bore llfle. I'll gel.sume
cartridges ashnie. And three tins of
that tobacco. Hawkins. 1 must have
ammunition for that novel. Hurry "up
now, for the tender 1ms been lowered
alongside, and I'm as wild to get
shorn as a kiddle slatting on a Sun-

day School picnic!"
"My word.-si- r; id iiiiiik vou weie

going to stay a month, sir! You won't
be all this ''ie luggage, sir.
will you jiat for .i boat-ild- e, sir'.'" j

''Hawkins, we will n&f over night- -
wrt snv stav .t tWwe may slay ,

ttiAp. nprinmipiillv! llie slchiner nnld the
place was like a gr.ive-yuid!- " chuckled .

.Roberts. "8o. you might chuck In n I

coUple of shrouds If
you have them handy In the llneu I

locker '
'Oh. Lord., guvnor' Don't Joke about

tilings like that, sir: It ayn't good luCk, I

nil-;- .
Poor Hawkins was as superstitious
-- l lississippi river rousiaiioiu:
"Cheer up. my boy." declared his

master: "There's nothing to worry
aboutJthat little place is as peaceful
as a country church. 1 wish there were
some excitement. After two yeais of
hard work In. the. city.. I 'would like
to have" my cruise develop a few
thrills."

"The boat's ready. slr,V' called Cap-
tain Farwell. from above.

Ronald Roberts sprang up the steps
Jo'voualy. as Hawkins grumbled over tho
finishing touches or his parking. An-

other ten minutes, and the small boat
Vinrt'heen moored to the end of n sag
ging quay relic of the vunlshed days of
the ancient and honorable whaling In-

dustry of which Fort Sunray had been
a bustling center.

A few Jdlcrs sliolled down the plank
walk, to greet them with staring but
rood natured curiosity.

"Good afternoon, gentlemen'" was
Roberts' cheery greeting. "Can you di-

rect mo to the leading hotel of iho
city?"

"City!-- ' snarled Hawkins. Indignantly,
as he endeavored to Jugtlo a hand-satche- l,

a suit-cas- e, jv camera, and his
master's rifle. "City!"

Rut the compliment was not unappre-
ciated by the natives, whose bosom
swelled beneath the homespun shirts.

"There ben't no hotel, friend." volu-
nteered the most patriarchal of the recep-tlo- n

committee. "But. old SI Snulggtns
still runs the Holly Branch Tavern, up
oit the Mill Brook road. But, shucks, he
ain't had no guests for about four year.!.
Mebbe he ain't takln' none now."

".I'll take a chance." averred Roberts.
"Where Is his place?"

"Up this yero road," volunteered
"It's a long walk: mebbe old

Cap'n Ren Ml take yo up In his hack."
Roberts looked up tho quay In the

Indicated by a horny hand, and
tieheld an antiquated carriage, mar
which stood a white-haire- bowhlskeren
Individual, uniformed for his trade of
local Jehu In the surprising garb of a
sea captain:

That's anlemllil. Kimii! thn boat In to
nni-rn- mnrnliip ut in. Cntltnlll Karwcll.
We're, going on a shore cruise hc-n- l

Come along, Hawkins," and the novelist
airmle toward the- roadway

'Now point out tho historical spota on
the way," Roberts Insisted. "And why

you trimming sails outside thefren't there. Instead of doing this land-
lubber's work, here?"

"trull. It's a lone storv." observed the

when ships was ships, and not steam
eiigynes: I wan master or a cupper in
the days when whalln' was a perfes-shun- .'

And here I nin now, with nothln'
to steer but old Betsy Jane, my boss."

"And s..e ain't bloomln' Jong for this
life, sir. If H'lm henny Judge!" waa the
tactless Interruption of Hawkins.

Cap'n Ben cast an Indignant glance at
the valet, and then Ignored him to ex-
plain the local hrstory tuTnovollst. at his
side. They were Hearing the tavern,
after a roundabout ride through tho
nualnt streets of the somnolent hamlet,
vItm U''.(-r- t iliew his guide's attention

to a white columned dwelling of Co
lorilal architecture on the highland, back
of the harbor,

"What's that place? Ifa the prettiest
thing in .the town."

The driver .shook his head, -

"Taint wutlr botherln' about, that
place. It's, 'been Mcncrtcd for nix years,
used to be a purty nice plaro whon old
Man Hlmmons was alive, and before his
gal died. But,' since he hung hlsself,
and after the jcul died o' Iltn. there
ain't been no Kick' With the place. They
rented It two ql threetlmes. all fur-
nished up and everything. lint people
won't stay tliere;''

"Why not7" Roberts already, sensed
some "copy" for Ills story. - '

"Oh. they does say as how thoiplace
has spcrrlts. t Anyway, there's tunny,
noises aitd. slch .at- - night i and old Mis
Sparrergrass who lived Ihere last she
said that the Simmons gal come around
at midnight every" night."

"But she warf-dea- d, wasn't she?' In-

quired Hawkins with true British ob- -

tuseness. "How cotuu sue ra me:
then?"
iCap'rf Ben drewlils horse up before
the wide porch of the Holly Branch
Tavern. He shot a sarcastic glance nt n
the Kngllshman. i.""he didn't come back herself. It was
ll-- - Hllui. look, over hisuawKius uirnisu i"
shoulder at the distant house.

"Mercy hon us!" he muttered. "Whnt
a blooming good place to 'May away

"Roberts climbed out of the carriage
with an anticipatory smile.

"You're all wrong, .Hawkins. "lint n
blooming good place to live In.

Chapter II.
The Home of the Ghost. .

"Are we the "first visitors for some

time?" asked Robert. "You must haAe
been prepailng liils lneal fo(- - yeara-- lt
tastes so goqdl" .

"The last tfme I had any guests they
--was the gitv-me- nt commission to see
about building's lighthouse. Hut tney
didn't build It," answeied his hpst.

Roberts chuckled. .
"You should have had t.'ongicss hem

to eat they'd have built not only thn...... . ... ...... ti...ilglllliouse. uui R uimnrr uik " '
Capital heie. You are not up In the
ways of modem statecraft'. nut,
have n cigar'."

"Wall. sir. 1 a'pose It's yonr bedtlin-nen- rly

o'clock. I'll get out your can-

dles. It's nearly V o'clock," said the old
tavernkeeper. "I'm gcttln' putty long
winded the yeats on: liere
I've been you from your
sleep."

Rolietts restrained his .xmlle, nn he
lepueu: on, i sninriiuir ninj hi jmn
than this In New York. Don't I, Haw-kins-

. .
The valet awakened with a start,

sleepily: "Yes. sir. Thank
you. sir. I hog pardon, sir!'

'Thai's all rlgh't. Huwklns. 'You'le
puidoiied-o- u condition tlmt you take
my caudle upstatis and Kt't my bed
teady. I'm. going out for a walk per-'hs-

to llmt .Imunted nouse."
i,A'Oh, sir; & wouldn't, sir. You don't
know ,wuit JT shost might do, sir."

"Of course, I don't. That's what 1

want to find out. Light tlmt candle and)
get to bed. You might get my gun anu
come along. If you wish."

Hut Hawkins shook his head with
iMlhetlu Insistence.

"Oh, no. sir; hlf jou don't mind. I'm
very, wy hexhaiuted, sir, this heven-- .
Ing.' But, do be caieful, sir."

Roberts smiled as lie ill nis pipe, anu
donning his cup, started out to tour the
twining streets of the vlllnge.

"Four souls (iven here the ISrlm
Reaiwr piles his traile, as ruthlessly as
In the trenches of Kurupe and In the
shadows of Manhattan's skyscrapers,"
hn mined.- as he nussed on.

it was u long walk to the ' naunteu
house, but the visitor enjoy ed every
step of .tho wuy.

"f Imagine this place is safer than
any other In the neighborhood." unit- -'

lercu tne uoveiisi, us lie waweu arouiiii
It. ankle deep hi .a rank growth of
weeds, nojv we; with the dew. "No one
would evertllHturb a fellow here. What
an Ideal place to work If u fellow only
bad one ideu to rXib against another.

The trouble with me Is, that I
am absolutely written out."

lie sut down on the porch, and look- -
mii, iiuo uie ktujs ui ine inunu- -

III No I a thought at value
would come to his aid. despite his
Hjttematlc mental acrobatics.

"Let me see, now," he told himself.
"Here Is an entirely new , for
me- town haunted
house the tlsheruuin the harbor
the tHVt-i- But, there's not a sniff
of lomniiL-e- . I don'.t thlnlc these wim-
ple souls "would lenow romance if
they met It. And plague take It, this
old stuff has been written Into ten
thousand novels. I'd simply be copy-
ing other men's stories!"

He was disgusted with himself.
And down In hbt'lieart was another

kind of Irritant, which he' had been
tlrjhtlug to keep out of mind through
the fortnight of his summer cmlae.
The melancholy sighing of the Hon th-
em breezes in leafy branches close
by, the rather solemn majesty of the
broad vista, now brought back mem-
ories despite Ills r.esotution.

"ine naunieu nouse, ne murmured.
I came nil tlhs way to reach

haunted house and I have been bear- - l

tng one around with me my own
heart Is a haunted house!"

A flood of miserable thoughts
brought contracted brows and clench-
ed hands, as he rose nervously to
pace up and down the wide porch.
How wretched It all seemed now
and yet what escape could there be.
His fiancee, Beatrice Montford, beau-
tiful, aristocratic, and popular an few
New York girls can be, was waiting
for bin return to the glittering social
life of the city.

Hln solitary departure on the '.'Sea
Gull" had been the cause of their
most recent quarrel one among doz-
ens of Irritating disagreements which
had. shattered his nerves. Interfered
with hln creative work and veritably
driven him to distraction, And- - yet
HihIi- - entrniremenl had been full of
happiness sin felted, Indeed, with the-- )

pleasures or. ine gay sei in wnicn
they both moved.

Beatrice Montford was a veritable
type of the New York society girl

well bred, alluring In
her beauty and ?(,ninKLi1h lfr,'!7
of the art of a.......

i jT) all told him that he was
a ti,rCe lucky chap, to win the hand
of such a girl! 'Hurely they were
right.

Hhe would make a fitting companion
fur htm. In tho magmncent home
which he had Interlted from his
father. His fortune, a legacy from
his family tremendously augmented

had run Into hundreds of thousands,
made life certain anu easy uerore
him. His social position was the en-v- v

of many a parvenu and not a few
of the "blue bloods.X All this would
Beatrice share, wTth charm and
savolr falrc. And yet

"I wonder If wo will be happy, after
all," he asked hlmclf. for the thousand
niul first time. "These quarrels, her
raftou), nnd thin never ending so-
ciety?"

hours he maintained hln curious
watch, walking back nnd forth on the
tKirrh of the nlrt house, now sitting

ancient mariner. "I was brung upLhy the children of his brain which

down In a rustic bench left 'by tho long-dea- d

tenant nnd 'again leaning over the
old swinging gates, to study tho grad
ual awing of the glittering stars as
the tlino sped on, an though ,to. read
in tlvni an answer to his riddle.

At txft, his tobacco pouch exhausted,
he returned Impatiently and silll ner-
vously to retrace his hlcpi. This time
he walked down by' the water's edge,
to observe, In the gray of the dawn
two of tho fishing boats .returning with
the Inoinliig haul from the netH.

Finally, he reached the tayuru, 'sloop-les- s
and Instable. He stumbled up the

dim allrway to his bed room,, to find
theicandlo long since burned out. Al-
most, uDeuly, ho tossed asldo aiiit threw
aside his clothes. And then, strangely
dls'saUsfle'iT vlth fate, w'ltch others

so kind to him, Ronald Rob-
erts lost himself In unhappy dreams, In
which tho dark-hatre- d visage of Bea-
trice Montford appealed welidly,
wretchedly.

It was 10 o'clock befme Hawkins
apologetically awakened him. Roberts'
head ached from thn llnuaUiial sle.ep,

ml he gland liiilably at his valet,
"Breakfast i ready, sir," began Haw-

kins,, not tiinused to this morning scowl,
"Indeed, sir, If I may be so hold, as to
suggest It, the old gentleman 'as 'ad
.breakfast wylhig for you never sines

t kkHaiWtH'.t
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GENTLY!

JTt'tTJ s'vnuuli!:.1 K'nlK oi Is ueVl.awK 'walk'g.ngerly to ,he
Roberts'

", ' Thai - In a ratherup almost in untlelpatli.n.
self. And the in """'.i .jinAlns. been di Inkingyou
Hawkins. Its loo bu J ""V0,1" ', ' and you moved thill table .vmu-yoi.".-

added heus he replle.1. Then
on be bland face, hut ,'oc,.)nIp';, wltll the Rlll, ceunlnr.happened. I don t een tlnKU nore iniHeM.iike attention n his

there's a nickel or a mouse nauniing
ulnr'

After a heaity whlch
brought back "ills wealth of good hu-ini- if

ttnlicitM tmiile iinullier visit to the
building of his Intel est. .hoping to find
some i'Iik" or oiii rnmauci wnicu inigui

Kltt the flies his iuplrati oil. I law
KiH Wns sent down to heat- imv re
poited news from ('upturn Farwell. for
the. "Sen Hull" was equipped with wire- - i

lesi, and constantly in loucn wiiu ine
outside world.

RohcilM was moi'e availing,
this time. On one side of the house
he found a window fiom which the
ptolectlng bon Hi hnd ben

"Ah, this recent, for the dust has
been scraped or brushed away," he
muttesld. "Well, I see the sign 'to
let' over here I may os well climb In
and limped the place. might Just
the-- place to spenil u weeK. I

No sooner said than attempted. But
the space thiough which he had to rlliuh
wbb testrlcted: the former entrant had
been of uiurli nut rower "beam" than
the sturdy uovelNt.

it lit ii was a puthctlc scene or deso-
lation. Hverythlug stood Just as had
been lft, by the former owner. Distant
relatives, so Si Squiggins had told him,
refused to touch the furniture of the

home, and so beneath the dust
of years lay furniture, books, bric-a-bra- c

of what had once been rtn nil- -
ttfiiUllv attractive home. I

Roberts wandered around, from room
to loom, disturbed only hy the scurry-
ing of rats which seemed to abound In
tilt old Place.
'"They must vegeturlans," ho
laughed to himself," I can't see what

anhm - ir ,, n strum thn wveita mi
"grass.

A few more minutes of Inspection con-
vinced him the spot was Ideal.
Hern he could be undisturbed, and Haw-
kins, by no means an unskilled cook,
could prepare his meats from supplies
purchased tho vllliuge. And there
was the Holly Branch Tavern and Its
ancient vintages not too fur away!

Within an hour he was temporary
owner of the house, far he had paid' the
shrowd old agent of the estate the price
demanded without the traditional bick-
ering over terms. Hawkins had Btriig-gle- d

with more luggage sent In from tun
yacht, and the novelist was ensconced
In the old home happy with his now
toy, and determined that his pen should
produce the souglit-fo- r story.

Hawkins mado a close Inspection of
the kitchen, bringing to light some Hard-
ened cakes, stale bread and mouldy food
which had been left by tho last tenant.
The hustling little butler, within an-
other two hours, had much of the sur-
face dirt removed.

"nit lilf wiin nnti tinnk nn the
bloomhV yacht!" tin sighed, und then

"least an apprehensive glance at tho old.
i clock, which he had oiled and wound.
"And before many hours ghost!
("gli!" Ho shivered.

More than once during the uflernoon
he pleaded with hln master to permit
him to remain on the vessel until morn-
ing. But Roberts was adamantine.

"I need you Hawkins, as one of the
characters In my new book. There
nd telling what tho spooks are apt to
dpVand want to study your psychol-
ogy, under the exigencies."

'The what, sir?" and Jaw
fell, jit tho unusual words, At Roberts'
smile turned toward the kitchen. "I
have a surprise for you, alr--a- n old
fisherman brought somo of his wares,
and I'm cooking them now, sir."

"i'plendtd," and Roberts snatched up
his 'hunting rifle, to follow him. "I'll
clean ' up this gun. You can do very
well with a frock coat, but you are a
leri-- noor manicure for a Remington

I heavy caliber. Hawkins."
ni" fragrant aroma ins rooxing

permeated the house. Hawkins had
leaned over Roberts' shoulder to watch
the skillful cleaning of tfce gun-- n. pro-
cess always a mystery to him, not

with fear, for ho was gun-sh-

"You see, Is done this way," began
the author. "'You use the rodo '"

Just then an scrapln
sound came to their earn. Hawkins'
eyes opened timidly, as he whirled
about.

"Koid. sir! Look hat that table! It's
moving, sir!"

The table,' covered with bread, vege-
tables. Hull anil some fruit was Indeed
gliding toward the open door, ItM corner
already behind the portal.
Roberts ran toward the door, as Haw-
kins staggered weakly against n chair.

The novelist swung the door aside and
peered Into the darker dining room be-
yond.

Not an object was stirring, except ono
of the scurrying rats.

Hn pushed past the table. Into lite
other room, to examine his groiind mote
tMoroiighly. The rat could assuredly
not hove dragged the heavy piece of
furniture. Up the broad stairway he
dashed, his footsteps being the only
sound audible. Along the upper corridor
he raced, peering Into each of the bed
chambers, but his search was fruitless.

As he returned to the kitchen he foiinJ
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I.Iawklns mopping the cold perspiration
from an agoplzed brow.

"Hit must liav l.een tne gnosi. sir;

,. ..A(1 fr a Kigt. IlitwklnH ghosto
do not .bloom well in lead showeis .iul

thai."

Chapter HI.
The Ghost Hunt.

After .i luncheon, In which II.iwUIiik'
prufH-sion- al pride was HtifTkleuiLv stlni- -

ululed to forget the ghostly lsltatlun.
In bin effort to outvie the rookery of M
HI, Squiggins, Roberts decided to tul.e
his afternoon dip In 'the surf.

The property of the old houe boidi-ie-

an Inviting edge of the beach. Huge
boulders, tossed. It seemed, to the shoie
by some titanic craftsman of by-go-

neons, formed a natural bulkhead
against the battering blows of the heavy
surf, Roberts' dark eyes spaikled np- -
preclatlvely, as he walked down toward
the mossy crags. He swung his bathing
suit idly In his hand. It was still damp
iiwm u until l nwilll muni ikiiii uir
yacht, the day before.

"Confound Hawkins!" he explained
suddenly. "He has had this suit bundled
up, and he knows I hate to go. Into It
when It is wet. He Is thinking about
that ghait too much. I'll hang it up
in ury a uu, anu go gei mm camera.
It would hn gicat for some views taken
In the surf and looking toward my
haunted house."

He spread the suit upon u convenient
shrub, retracing his steps through the
trees to the house.

Here ho found another provoking de-
lay the humliilty had rusted the deli-
cate mechanism of his camera shutter.
Tho appllcatlon-o- t a little oil, and some
unllterary but hearfelt profanity to the
diaphragm persuaded It to work once
more. Then he leturned to the shore.

The bathing suit had disappeared !

"Hawkins!" he cried. "Hawkins!
What did you do with that suit, you
blithering idiot!"

The valet came running.
"HI never saw It, sir, hupon me word,

sir."
They searched aboiit the grounds,

vainly, thinking that perhaps a flltful
breeze hud carried it'away. After a
fow irritating minutes Roberts returned
to the same shrub, sternly berating hisman, ,

"Look, sir I There It Is! Hon the bush,
sir! Hlsn't that bally odd?" shouted
Hawkins.

Robert snatched the garment, and
looked searchingly at his servant.

"You didn't put It here?" 4"My word, sir, no!" and Hawkins'
eyes assumed that frightened look which
a i way i, Drought a smile to nis master's.

i "I believe It Is the ghost, sir!"
"Then," and the novelist wrung tho

water from the dripping suit," wo are
the entertainers of a very unusual
ghost. Kor he liken to swim!"

Hawkins scratched his head, as Rob-
erts donned the garment.

"Hawkins, you had better go back and
negotiate tho loan of'a fow quarts of
milk from Bossy, that cow, for which
I am paying rent. If you don't tho
ghost may beat you to It," advliod the
nuthor, as he started for tho water.

And while Roberta battled tho rolling
breakers with the skill ot a merman,
his sonant persistently, Impatiently
and vainly endeavored to milk tho cow.
But although a nitt.ii of no few ac-
complishments the task was too large
for the doughty little Kngllshman. After
hln buckot hnd been kicked from his
hand three times by the Indignant
Bossy, he surrendered. Returning to
tho house h paused en thn kitchen
tops. There were' the unmistakable

signs of milk upon the floor.
'Rlasl me eves!" he soliloquized "Tilts

ghost has been along, here with mirk.
i no muster was right."

And he sat down In theikltche.n, fear''Ing to stray Ihto.the other rooms of thin
uncanny house. .

Roberts passed an uncventfut and
thoroughly delightful day. Yet still the
story would not come from his pen.
Toward evening ho prepared for a
grand assault upon tho stronghold of
the Muse. A dozen pads of paper were
spieuil out on the big library table, n
full can of his fovoilto tobacco was
placed In readiness for the smoke of
battle, and Hawkins .hud- -

. been In-

structed to spread a cold lunch In the
kitchen, for the healthy appetite of the
early morning hours.

"You can retire early, .Hawkins. I'm
going to get IIihI novel undnr way
this night or die In the uttempt. There's
nothing- to disturb me here."

Hill nvnli u li inAbn n tftfinlllir WIR
heard on the door. Hawkins timidly
opened It to behold a sailor from tne
yacht, bearing a message.

"A wireless, sir." said the man. "Khali
I wait for tho answer!'

With u piesentlment "Roberts tore
open the envelope without replying. It
wai an aeiogram from his fiancee
Bentrico whs coining up to Bunray
Fort with a motoring party of friends,
to make his solitude "pleasanl." Rob-
erts crushed the note In hU tense fin- -

Xv, Vs. J. .&. XtK'lfy W&?' '

gers and glared Indignantly at a sll--- i.

framed portrait of tho girl which
lie had placed on the library table be-fo- ie

him.
"Confound you, Beatrice, you always

come at the wiong time. Can I never
cscniM from the New York idea to do

real woik"' He turned toward
the waiting sailor, and snapped a re-
ply: "No answer. 1 don't want to be
dlsliirhid now. for I've got to do some
work before my friends arrive to ruin
It"

"Aye, aye, sir." and the man dlsan-peaie- d

Into the daikuess. '
Then did the noelist sit down to his

tn."k. cudgelling his wits with n venge- -
till setf-hutie- determined to start a
Htnry-o- r tne simple ion;, in ine simple
laud bout htm. At least fifteen efforts
at an oHulng paragraph failed when
it fresh evidence of the ghostly visitant
completely wrecked whatever trains of
thought weie "Jogging along the uurrow-gutig- H

Hack of the disgusted Roberts'
mind'

A piercing scream cut the "silence!
Then came rt crash of tin and chtna!
"By (Jeorgc! Thcro must be something

to It, after all'" and Roberts sprang

A Nervous Wreck

And

K

of

or

to his feet. An he. remembered It af-
terwards, ho did experience a tingling
thrill at the roots of his1 hair. Here
was a now sensation nt lastl

He rushed toward The hallway, ana
Into tho big; dining- - room, In tho di-
rection of the racket.

Again all seemed quiet and the en-

tire floor deserted. On tho broad
stairway, however, lay a clutter of
dishes, cold meat, bread and inlad,
whera n tray had fallen!

He paused and rubbed his chin,
"Ah,,a hungry gllostl" he muturod.

Then he drow his automatic revojver
from his hlp-pook- et ami sprang up
the ntalrs. Into each bodroo.m he
peered, expecting to see tho burly
visage or Rome desperate iramp.

In Hawkins' room there was a most
notlceablo movement, an disclosed by
the stream of moonlight which Plant-
ed across the rag-carp- et to the bed;
mere, iteneatli a coverlet, drawn up
over the valet's head, wobbled two
very tremulous knees. Hawkins could a
not havo been 11)0 guilty miscreant,
that wuh certain.

"Booh! Oooooh!" groaned Robertn
with an Irresistible desire to glvo his
timid man Friday some real cause
for the ague of terror. He turned
from his room Into the hall once
more. Down the corildor he saw n
figure, which darted up the rickety
steps to tho garret on the floor above.

lie hud never thought of this pos-
sible hiding place. But now he speU
after the nocturnal-- forager with his
weapon rendy. When heJ reached tho
garret room, lighted hy the moon
through a.dormer window, he looked
snout in aMlonlsliment. liven now
the mysterious visitor 1 .'ad I

awaTloweaed us though complete
mi In thin nil..

j lien uc loouea. uown no ine uoor.
Protruding from beheuth a tattorcd

old crazy-qui- lt wore two small, white,
bare fetr

Roberts stooped and observed that
they were of unmistakable feminine
arehlleetui e. Indeed, of the Queen
Aune. intlier than the Mury Ann
school.

"Come nut. Miss Uhost, oi I will
shoot!" he commanded sternly.

The toes wrigged nervously, but his
summons was not obeyed. A second
order brought results. The coverlet
Was loweied and he beheld a muss of
tangle Ocurls, two frightened, fawn-lik- e

eyes, and u dlmpVd Tate which
was enhanced ItNjts pale beauty by
the apparent terror of Its owner. She
ickc unsteadily, and then raised her
rlanco to the kind foeo above.

"Oh. nleaiii don't shoot! 1 was so 1
hud-t- n talit It!' uric Hid tremulous
words.

"Vnu oie a ,bU. bold wicked burg-
lar'" replhd her raptor, with a twitch-In- ?

about the. stern moufli "Come down
stairs, while 1 put : on on trial for youi
life' Hr caught her not ungently by
the lobe ii! a pink llltln car. and led her
to the )oKr floor. ;own the corridor he
passed, with a. prrcniptorj order to tho
still unlillllnir llaiii'm

In the library he stood her befoic him. I

and with the ulr of a supreme court i
judge studied the pathetic llttln llguie,
the girl, uppaien'lv eighteen, wus dress-
ed In a strsngo aiinent--n- ancient
pair of farm ivc-nl- ls above which
peeped a rugged shirtwaist.- - Her slender
nrmrf wcro as bare h her ankles.

"well. Miss iJhost explain yourself.
Remember, that everything n say
shall be used by the law against you."

Then h Uughvd merrily, dispelling
the timidity of 'ha girl. Hawkins, at-
tired in n hatluobo and slippers, now
advanced Int'iediiloiisly down tho stairs.

"Hem's this hungry ghost, who goes
swimming'" cried Hobern The girl
drew back, affrighted once more, but
the novelUt gently commanded her to
proceed with her story, while Hawkins
wn.1 dispatched to prepare h hot supper.

"Well," she hesitated at first, "1 ran
way from my foster father. He beats

me. S-- inj arms and the bruises!"
"lie won t do It again." obserbed Rob-

erts. "Hut who nrc you.'"
"I don't know. Nobody knows, for 1

wa washed up hern when 1 was a tiny
little Kill, during a nig storm at mti.
H JnsMip was a fisherman It was he
who sold the flsh to this other innn,
I saw him from the garret window. He
was kinder to me long ago. when Mrs.
Jeskiip look mo In. But she died, anil
llv drinks nil lhe time now. He beati
me when l cook well and when I cook
biuih. And he made me stop going
to the Village school. Ho, three days ago
lie wits so cruel and mean that I Just
f.m unv. That's all there Is. I caino
up hero because they said the houscl
Was llHUUieu "ll '"v uu mm would
conic here. But I saw you come, last
night, and this morning. I wus so
frightened, and so hungry that I didn't
know what to do."

A

Doctor Says Nuxated Iron i of all
builders Often increases the

and of
nervous folks 200 per cent in

two weeks time.
NHW YORK, N. Y. Not long ogo a man came to me

who was nearly half a century old and asked me to
give him a preliminary examination for life Insurance.
1 was antonlshed to nnd him with the blood pressure
ot a boy of 20 and as full of vigor, vim and vitality
as a young man; In fact a young man he really wan

his age. The secret he .said was
taking iron nuxated Iron had,illled him with renew-
ed life. At 80 he was ln bad health; at 46. careworn
and nearly all In. Now at B0 a miracle of vitality and
his face beaming with the buoyancy of youth. As I
have said a hundred tlmeH over Iron Is the greatest of
all strength bulldeta. If people would only throw-awa-

patent medicines and nauseous concoctions and
take simple nuxated Iron. 1 am convinced that the
lives of thousands of persons, might be saved, who
now die every year from pneumonia, grippe, consump-
tion, kidney, liver, and heart trouble, etc. The real and
true cause which started their diseases was nothing
more or less than a weakened condition hrught,on
by lack of Iron In the blood. Iron Is absolutely nec-
essary to enable your blood to change food Into living
tissue. Without It. no matter how much or what you
eat. your food merely passes through you without
doing you any good. You don't get tne sirengin oui
of It and as a consequence you become weak, pale
atU sickly looking Just like a plant trying to Brow-I-

a soll'deftctent In Iron. If you are not strong or w'ell
you owe It to yourself to make the following tost: See
how long you can work or how far you can wall;
without becoming tired. Next take two five-gra- in tab-
lets of ordinary nuxatedlron three times per day nfter
meals for two weeks. Then test your ntrength again
and see for yourself how much you have gained. I

have seen dozens of nervous, run-dow- n peoplo who
were ailing all the while, double their strength and
endurance and entirely get rid of all symptoms-- of
dyspepsia, liver and other troubles In from ten to
fourteen days' time simply by taking- - Iron In the
proper form. And this after they had In some cases
been doctoring for months, without obtaining any
benefit. But don't take the old forms of reduced iron
acetate or tincture of Iron simply to save a few cents.
You must take Iron lh a form that can easily be ab-

sorbed and asslmlllatod like nuxated Iron If you want
It to do you any good, otherwise It may prove worse
than useless. Many an athlete or prizefighter has won
tho day simply because he knew the eeoret of great
strength and endurance and tilled his blood with Iron
boforh he went Into the affray, while many another
lias gone down to inglorious uoieai simpiy mr m iAt
of Iron. IS. Bauer. M. D.'

NOTB-Nuis- Ud Iron, recomnitndtd above by Dr. Sauir Ii not
a pattnt medicine nor oret remedy, but one which l woll known
to drugfUts and whose Iron constituents sjb wldelr prucrlbed by
eminent physician everywhere. Unlike the older Inorganic Iron

It Is easily aielmtlated. doei not Injure the teth, make
nor upset the stomach on the contrary. It le th most

potent remedy In nearly ail forms of tndlteitlon, as well for
tier- - ri-- i ilrnn iin,lii.p- n-r - rr ' ' '-

Ronald Roberts smiled, and then iruserious ogaln.
"But, you poor chljd, what did you

live on7" v

"Well, I found some old cakes and
bread, and nearly broko my teeth on
them. Then, there's the cow Roodwarm milk helped lot and I took
somo Of your fish utd some of thefruit from the table oh, I didn'tmean to do wrong!"

Tho pathetic little face, with Itshaunting nycf, was upturned to the
novelist. For the second time withinthe Period Of lllla atr-Ani- vnlnrRonald Roborts wns. enlivened by a

know sensation!
Npw he was stirred to .the depths

of his SOUl. an nn hnd nivr hcn iu.
fore. Thin time he felt, not a fear oftho uncanny, but a inadcnlng desire todraw this little flower to his breastto put his strong arms about her andto protect her, to cherish her nnthough nhe were his own! Yet It was

stimulus of spirit In nowise like thatof symfathy. 'An he looked down Intothe cerulean depths of those trustingeyes he dropped his own glance Annote the picture of Beatrice Montford.on tho' library table, close beside him.'
what a difference between thisWholesome child of the sea, with herdimples, her Ingenuous 'grace, the naive-ly voluptuous appeal of the' 'nakedarms, the bare feet, the

enhanced by thogarb, and the unkempt willful fra-m.i- nt

wealth of curls and the
self-asserti-

features which looked at himfrom the silver frnnm!' ,"r i,,e f,r8t ,lme ln ' l"e Ronald
""l-ert- waa afraid,

Ho h
IIKIUKIUS.

He turned nervously toward the chairand dropped Into It. leaning on th
table. Hawklnsr bearing , steaming
!ra'. of,"ivory vrands. . entered fromthe kitchen. ,

The girl turned andher face brightened at ithe welcomesight.
Roberts reached excitedly for his

fountain pen. as the valet placed thdishes on the table.
"Won't you 'live n wee bite yourself,

sir?" wan Hawkins' solicitous Inqury.
"No. I'm busy Both of you eat andgot out of the room go to bed."He wan "writing rapidly, with notrace of the previous' uncertainty.
"I hayo nt story" now. 'Hawkins!Oood night," wax all ho saja.

(Cnnilnufd Next Snndnyl

DARKEN

YOUNGER AND PRETTIER

Darkened Her Gray Hair So

That Not, a Trace
Shows After

"I do not hesitate to speak of the
merits of youV good hair tonic HAYS'
HAIR HEALTH that darkoned my
faded gray hair so nicely and evenly
without anyone knowing that I used
anything. I consider it a privilege to
lot others know of HAYS' HAIR
HEALTH that is so beneficial to the
hair. TO me, it means no more worn
about my gray hair that I used to be
ashamed of. I can recommend It to
anyone so that they can profit by my
experience.''

Miss Jtctelew, 207 Amherst St..
13. Orange. N. .1

HAYS' HAIR HKALTH, a remedy to
use hiirmlcsD Hair Color Restorer, can
bo applied evenly to tho hair with a
sponge. Only fiOc a. bottle at People s
Drug Stores. They'll give money back
If not satisfactory. Advt.

SBIiPi
Also Agents for

Kryptok Invisible Bifocals
tohio riiicusSpherical, . 75c each. CyUnder,

S1XO each, Sph.-Cy- l., $1.75 each.
1- -3 on on Ocnllals Prescriptions
Adolph Kahn, 935 f Street N.W.

Iron Did It

at 46 Miracle of Strength

Vitality At 50
greatest,,

strength
strength endurance, delicate,

notwithstanding

Sroducti',

maldenl-contour- s

t,

apprehensively,

GRAY HAIR, LOOK

Evenly,
Applying.

Taking
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iTODAY YESTERDAY
confidence In Nuxated Iron that tlicy offer to forfeit tUO.W to any
cliarltahlo Inelltiilloii If they lannot tuko any man or women under
10 who Incks Iron und inrrnnee their etreiiRth SOO lr rent or onsr
In four wenkn time, provided they have nn serious orcatitc trouble.
They also offer to refund your money If It (Iocs nut at double
your etreoith and endurance In ten days' time. It U dtepeuied In
this city iy Ji O'Donm-l- l rime Wore. Peopte'e ririie trte snd ell


